guests that atmosphere of comfort and hospitality which,
before the war, made ladies living in little holes in the
provinces so ardently long for the arrival of a regiment
a cavalry regiment for choice  Its coming set them blush-
ing weeks in advance
The guests started arriving about nine o'clock officers,
a few ex-officials stranded in Urga, and their wives
'The Mongols are regular savages, or, if you prefer
to put it that way, simply grown-up children,' said some-
body in a frock-coat, dogmatically Though he could see
only the back of him, MaLeev recognized him by his
moustache, which stuck out on either side of his head, as
the former interpreter at the Russian consulate
'I remember the time when a delegation of Mongol
princes went to Saint Petersburg, in 1913 Mongolia had
just proclaimed its independence The princes took it
into their heads to inform foreign diplomats of the fact,
and also to obtain a loan Of course, they were received in
audience by His Majesty and the ministers, and they were
taken to see the art galleries, the Peter and Paul Fortress,
and the State Bank, where they were able to admire our
gold reserve A review was held in their honour They
set off again without having met any foreign diplomats
or obtaining their loan On the other hand, they had re-
ceived any number of decorations I saw them when they
got back Of all they had seen, what struck them most
was the circus and the Minister of War's uniform '
'That was a fine year, 1913,' pensively remarked a
lady in a mignonette dress adorned with a mauve panel
'Do you remember the New Year party at the consulate1**
'Do I remember it? Why, the whole of Urga society
were there And those officers who had just arrived '
'The Cossack regiment from Verkm-Udmsk The
colonel was such a charming man '
'Charming and unhappy,5 added a lady with a lorgnette
'Unhappy? Why do you say that?'